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CHARLES FLET EWOOD, Eſq; 


SIX, 


We ſtrange that I chuſe you for 
S a Patron; but as I hate In- 

2 gratitude, whom cou'd, or 
gh I fo ſogn to addreſs as your 
1 I have 


would make it an 
npardonable Error! in me, were I to loſe 


his Qpportynity of returning Ju. my 
A 3 ba- 


* 
— 


DEDICATION. 
dincereſt Thanks. And at once con- 
vince "you how Juſt a Senſe I have 
of your Worth and Honour ; That you 
are a Gentleman of a moſt profound 
Judgement, every Action of your Life 
is a ſufficient Teſtimony: But ſince you 
have kindly condeſcended to diſtraQ the 
poor Players with your Uuderſtanding, 
| . you are become an inimitable. Original 
In ſhort, Sir, there's no doing you 
Juſtice ; thou excellent young Man. 


Since, therefore, 'tis not in my Powe 
to pay your Merits due, I muſt con 
tent myſelf with only ſaying, Tha 
take you for all n all, 1 hope ne'a 
ſhall look upon your Like again. I have 
ſuch an implicit Regard for you, tha 
I would not have you incumber you 

Head with Theatric Affairs any longe! 
but leave it to the Fools who are us 
to it; and make n no more Vacancies, bu 

Wit 


Sh 
+ Tx 


nl with your ſelf ; as being, in my Opinion, 
of leaſt Uſe, and conſequently the eaſier 
ſpared. 
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With All Due Reſpell, 


Your Moſt Obliged, 
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And Super Abundant, 


Humble Servant, 
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CHARLOTTE CHARKE. 


PREFACE 


a to depend intirely on the 
Ex Favours of the Fown ; I think tis 
= neceſſary to give publick Reaſons 
er publick Proceedings. 

5 4 During the Rehearſal of the 
=—_— /ollowing Work, calPd, The Art 

of Management; or, Tragedy expell'd. [ 

- beard from different Hands that I was to ſuffer 
From Civil Power, for exhibiting a Satyr on the 
Managers of Drury Lane. Now, Whether any 
one about Town know ſuch Perſons as Squire 
Brainleſs, or Mr. Bloodbolt, is doubtful ; for I 
ſolemnly proteſt I don't; I can't but ſay that I 
think the Name of Brainleſs very applicable to a 
Blockhead, as that of Bloodbolt may be to a 
Bully. And if there are any People in the World 
who aft in real Life, as thoſe two Characters 
are ſuppos'd to do, I am certain they muſ# be very 
much confounded and aſhamed to acknowledge 


themſelves piqued thoꝰ the Cap ſhould fit. 
| and 
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PREFACE: 
Aud as for ſatyrizing the Managers, I don't 
know that there are any Perſons there who can 
properly claim that Title, for fince the two Gentle- 
men (who governed f Fears ago) have been dead, 
and the other quitted it, I dowt know any one 
Circumſtance that has look'd like Order or 
Decorum during that Time, (a few Months ex- 
cepted) but of that 1 (all fay no more; Ie/t I 
grow vain (or at leaſt thought to be ſo) in Com- 
mendation of one who truly deſerves my Praiſe. 
As to the Farce, if any Gentleman thinks him- 
ſelf touch'd home, or but ſlightly glanced at, let 
me adoiſe him to keep his Sentiments to himſelf. 
A prudent Man wou'd I'm ſure; and he muſt 
be a moſt egregious Fool who wo. rejett my 
Council. 6 | N 
But now T ſhall proceed to give a juſt Account 
of the Manner of my being diſcharged, as to the 
Reaſons, that will be as difficult a Task for me 
as for the Gentleman who did it; for he has often 
[poke of me as one, whom he thought, worth Ace- 
ceptance (as a Player) in any Theatre; therefore, 
any contrary Reaſon after ſuch a Declaration 
wou'd be rJdiculous{ but I bad. a Letter ſent me, 
to inform me, the Charge being too high, made it 
neceſſary to leſſes a by diſmiſſing me. I confeſs it 
was what I did not in the leaſt expect, as being 
ignorant of having deſerved it; when a Motion 
was made for my being recall'd, tho' not by me; 
I was refuſed, and it was not long before we left 
off playing; (that I at a Buarter of an Hour”s 
Warning, twice read two capital Parts, viz, 
The Qucen in Eſſex, and another Night Cleopatra) 
| which, 
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PREFACE. 


which, J believe, I did not appear ſcandalous in, 
I may be allowed to judge by the good Nature 

of the Audience, tho” on ſuch Occaſions they are 
generally tender to young Players. 

T can't but ſay tis hard to be deprived of the 
Means of. an hone/# Livelihood, without giving 
ſome immediate Provocation; and for my private 
Miſconduct, which it ſeems, has been ( for want 
of a better alledged as a Reaſon) tho' a bad one; 
for while my Follies only are hurtful to my ſelſ, I 
know no Right that any Perſons, unleſs Relations, 
or very good Friends, have to call me to Account. 
PII allow private Virtues heighten publick Merits, 
but then the Want of thoſe private Virtues wont 
affett an Actors Performance. | 

Ad for me, tho“ I confeſs it with a Bluſh, I 
have paid ſo little Regard to my ſelf, that J ra- 
ther have made my Faults too conſpicuous, than 
that I have conceaPd them; ſo the Town will 
hardly be ſurpriz'd at what they have been ſo loug 
acquainted with, 
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Spoken by Mrs. CHARKE. 


dl 


HEN the firſt Pair from Paradice were driven, 
They fi hd. thly wept, and n.ourn'd their lateſt Hea:'n 
ieh Grief unbounded, leſt their native Seat, | 
While reſounding Ecpos,gdid their des repeat, 
8 /, like them from ancient ror expel "AP 


Why now net, yet helpleſs to be reh, Th YN 
To this poor Keſuge, unn illingiy I W | 
And humbly refer my hapleſs Cauſe io ] | 
hen injured then the worſt Judges we become, 
And partial to our ſelves heighten bur Oppreſſor' s Doom, 1 
No, 1 rather cbuſe your Pity than your” Stern Y 
| Of all Ills that's the hardeſt to be — bn hg 1 


That 1 have Faults unlimited, 1 do confeſs, | | 
Jet that, mates not the Wrong of a herr leſs 4. | 
All my Hopes do on your Smiles yr” 7 | 
Nay, my bounded Wiſhes as# no 0 ber Riad > | 
Since exil'd thus ſrom my dear native Land, 
And caſt on Fortune's Stream; afford & Javide Ha ud. | 
Nour ſriendly Pity I muſt earneſtly implore, 1 
And tenderly alliſt lo maſt me to the Shore, | g 
Vith une aried Teil i heuri ſinive te plefiſe, 
ſucceſ ful thin bt a Conqueſt gain A with Haſe, 

Lo your pood Nature ever pay 2 juſl Regard, 

nd think each Ffjcrs tog litile for the. Inte Reward, 
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Dicritos 
PORTER: 
HEADPIECE 
MAZEWELL _ 
B>O00DBOLT 
"Squire BRaTxLxSSC 
Fit MERRY. ANDREW 
Second MERRY ANDREW. 
NoTanDuM 
BOXKEEPER 
GEORGE 
PeTER 
ACTWELL 
BUSKTR © | 
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SCENE I. 


Enter the Porter to the Houſe, and Dix io n, with 
a Bundle of Letters. 


ters as directed, and ſummons the 
Ny reſt of the Ladies and Gentlemen 
do Rehearfal of the new Comedy. 

Porter. Pray Sir, which wou'd 
ou have me do firſt; I am apt to think, 
vou q b& better to — thoſe. that are 


5 * 1CTION. Here, deliver theſe Let- 


left, . 


err As — ann 
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12 The Art Management; or, 
left, before J carry the Letters for thoſe that 
are diſcharg'd ; elſe, you'll probably wait ti]! 
three o Clock in the Afternoon for a Rehearſal. 


Dif. You are in the right; therefore haſte 
away. N (Exit. Port, 


Enter Headplece and Mazely. 


Head. 1 ng} + i Morrow ;-- Well, how 
go Matters here? 

Dix. Truly, Sir, very poorly. . All our beſt 

Players are diſcharged, and thoſe that Knoy 


———  _=—_w—_ — 


— - ——ͤ— — * _— — _— — — — 
- - "4 — . — - 
- — pe 
— 
— <<" — — — — — — 8 d 
— — — 1 22 — — 1 — „ 
3 Er re ths — — — — YC 


——— 


their Salaries rais'd!? 

Head. I find qur wiſe Manager is refoly' 
his Players ſhould not put him out of Counte 
nance, by having more Wit than himſelf? 

Mazely. For my part, I am in a perfes 
F Maze! And for my Soul can't ſee what he 
| driving at! Prithee ! what is this new Cc 
| medy we are to rehearſe. 855 
Di. Oh, a molt elegant Entertainment, 
aſſure ye] Tis a Performance which can't chu 
but pleaſe! Tis called the Union of the Be 

and Monkey ! Tis a Dramatical Pantamimic 
ſort of Comedy. And I believe the firft « 
its kind that ever was exhibited. © Tis to 
performed by Merry Andrews, Monkies, Bean 
and Prize- Fighters. 9 
Head. Monſtrous ! that Acting ſhould be { 
upon ſuch a wretched Footing ! but *tis in 
poſhble the Town can encourage it. 
Didi. Egad! Sir, they had better; et 
og 


* _ 
— — 
ä — 


ti 


nothing at all of the Matter, are--- to have 


* _ n 1 — 


with this! therefore don't wonder more at 


Traged * expell d. 1 3 


Bloodboit wrote the Thing; and the Town 


muſt all meet him at the Bear-Garden, if the 
offer to diſapprove it; nay we have ſome 
of that Fraternity placed here, as Box and Gal- 
lery-Keepers, to frighten the Audience into 
Applaule! 

Head. If the Town don't riſe in Arms againſt 
theſe Proceedings, it never deferves a decent 
Entertainment again; but I have ſome private 
Reaſons to believe, that this won't hold long, 


and that you'll i ee a new Face of Buſineſs here 


ſhortly. 

Di#. O! for that Matter, Sir, Jhave ſeen 
above twenty this Morning already; — Why 
we have got all the Merry Andrews from Bar- 
tholomew Fair; and I believe in a little Time, 
we ſhall have Rape dancing to entertain the 
Audience, while the Houſe is filling. 

Head. Not unlikely truly !--- But pray can 
you give a Liſt of thoſe iſe arg'd. 

Dict. Ves, I believe I have 'em all down, 
but there's one who has her Diſcharge whom 
you don't ſuſpect! Mrs. Tragie ! 

Head. Tragie! her Diſcharge ! --- for. what 


pray, | 

if. O!] that no Mortal can tell. 
Head. How did the receive it. 
Dit. O] moſt heroically ! for ſhe conceal'd 


her Surprize as much as poſlible, but pity'd 


our Managers want of Judgment, more than 
her own Diſappointment. ! 


Head. Every Part of his Conduct is of a Piece 


"Ws 


14 The Art of Management; or, 
it, than at any Thing elſe he has done. Are 
you very buſy, Diction. 
Dit. No, Sir, 2 
Head. Well ſtep with me to Talbot's Coffee- 
bouſe, for I have ſomething to communicate to 
vou. | Exeunt. 


Enter Miſs Glidewell, and Pinwell, one of the 
| W omen Dreſſers. 


Glidew. Ear Mrs. Pinwell, you know tis 
i not in my Power to ſpeak for 
you. for Mr. Brainleſs is endeavouring every 
ay to find out a Clauſe in my Articles, that 
he may diſcharge me too: Nay, ſometimes 
ſends for me to practice a new Dance of a Sun- 
day Morning, (which, to ſay Truth, I never 
deny'd doing, becauſe he ſhou'd not have the 
Pleaſure of making that a Plea, for getting rid 
of me.) 1 
Pin. Tis very hard, that I who have been 
theſe 10 Years in the Houſe, ſhou'd be turn'd 
out, without any Reaſon, I am ſure, Madam, IH 
- you can witneſs for me, I never have once been Ny. 
guilty of Neglect, and really I think I know 
myBuſineſs as well as Mrs. P:nwell! who came IE 
in, but laſt Seaſon !-I know well enough why Id. 
he's a Favourite! People are not blind! Let ie 
Her think as ſhe pleaſes However leaſt ſaid is 
| fooneſt mended! For my Part, I value my ſelf If 
as much in my Stuff-Gown, as ſhe in her Silks d 
and her Velvet Manteel. Well! kiſſing goes © 
by Favour! So PlI ſay no more! However, 
1 Ma'am, 


Tragedy ex pell d. 15 


Ma'am, if you can ſerve me, I ſhall be migh- 
ily oblig'd to ye. 

Glide. Indeed tis quite out of my Power, 
therefore don't depend on me; however III 
put you in a Way, which is, to apply to.Mr. 
Dittion the Prompter, for he is prime Mini- 
ſter, now I aſſure ye, and his Word goes 
farther than any Body's. | 

Pin. I give you many Thanks, Ma'am, you 
know, Ma'am, if *twas- your own Cale, you'd 
think it mighty hard Ma'am! But I am vaſtly 
oblig'd to you, Ma'am ! for your Advice, 
Ma'am! and, will certainly take it, Ma'am : 
thank you, Ma'am, 'a\thouſand Times. Exit. 

Glide. What an impertinent Creature *tis ! 
- but theſe People who think leaſt, generally 


er Wutter molt, 


he | af bran jo 

id | Enter Bloodbolt. 
en Glide. * Mr. Bloodbolt! when are we 
d to begin, I have been above two 


n, Hours in the Houſe, and there's nothing done 
en yet. ou 403). een i . 
"WW Blood. Well ! when you have ftay'd two 
ne Hours longer, may be there may be more 
1y done, then! Zounds! are you not paid 
et tor being here! 4 | | 
Glide. Lard, Sir! don't ſwear! you really 
_ your ſelf at the Head of your Bear-Gar- 
den Troop Pm not us'd to hoch Language, 
not I, nor I won't bear it! n 
Blood, Why then you may leave it! Damme! 


who 


16 The Art of Management; or, 


who cares! A parcel of ſenſeleſs Women ate 
to be eternal Plagues to a Man! And then 
when he diſlikes it. Truly Iwon't bear it - 
And I'll ſtay no longer —— *Sblood! and 4 
good Riddance! +-- IL'Il engage to furniſh the 
Houſe with a much better Company, and at a 
cheaper Rate, ay, and have Buſineſs carried 
on as it ſhou'd be ; ---- P11 make a Bear Play, 
Pierrot, or a Monkey, Harlequin, that ſhall 
out- do any we have now upon the Stage! 
Glide. Þ or that Matter, Sir, I don't doubt 
ſeeing your own Cook Maid, exhibiting a Tra- 
gedy Queen before its long; and your Oſtler 
play Sir Harry Miidai ini 
Fed. And no ill Thing neither. Egad 
Ill ſoon teach em to come up to any Thing 
we have here. 10a 


Enter Porter. 


Port. QUIR, the Squire waits for you in the 
Office, and here's two Men from 
the Fairs Deſire to ſpeak with you. 
Blood. Well, well; bring 'em to the Office · 
I hir'd em Yeſterday, when they were upon m 
the Bellcony's — Cleaver. Fellows faith !h; 
Damme we'll let the Town ſee, What they th 
never ſaw before. I warrant em be 
| 3 Exit with Porter. Im. 
- 'G/ide. And ten to one never will deſire to Har. 
ſee again /— Mercy on me! there's Manage- Nat 
ment O! how this poor Houſe is fall'n 
ſince I firſt knew it! I {wear my Heart akes 
to think on't.— Well, IAI e'en t me down = 
| the 
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"Wat Heart. 91 11 
Trag. My Thanks receive with Gratitude 


2 . EE. 
C But, 


— — 


| N Fuge) ed. 
the Green - Room patiently, till their high and 


mighty Wiſdoms pleaſe to begin the a 
| | XII» 


Enter Head piece and Mrs. Tragic. 
Head, EAR Child, moderate your Kage, 


conſi der | 
Tragic, Conſider ! no! 'tis beneath me to 
conſider ! 


Let them conſider who infli& the Injury! 
Then let them tremble at the Thought! 
Ha! diſcharg'd! diſmiſs'd! turn'd out! Death! 
Rage! and Torture! Now mourn ye tragic Muſe 
Since Tragedy's expell'd! Now Revenge alone 
Shall fate my Fury! To Raggs, Blank-Verle!-- 
P11 tear like Actreſs's of Drury! Like them 
When moſt enrag'd, with ſoft'ning Whine, 
Break, * * break, the Feet in every Line. 
Then when Love's ſoft Paſſions touch the Heart, 
Pl tant and roar ! Sound; not Senſe, impart ;-- 
No more with juſt Accent grace my Tale, 
But Nonſenſe, Noiſe, and Spangles ſhall prevail. 
Head. Prithee, no more; Learn rather to 
make yourſelf a real Loſs, to them, than a 
happy Riddance ; will your acting ill make 


chem, or yourſelf moſt. - Let Reaſon get the 


better of theſe mad Paſſions ! and be advis'd by 
me. You know I wiſh you well; and as you 
are ally'd to me, conſequently, haye you more 


£ 
- 


ſincere. 
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1 he nh Management; Or, 
But, oh! alas! Fate like mine, what Heroine 
can bear , A 
Thus to be repay'd, for true Service done, 
The Day will be when thou wilt mount the 8 
7 Throne. | | in 
And tumble thence by Merit's forceful Aid; Ia. 
This ſtripling Tyrant, that does my Peace 
invade; 
Then Men (not Apes, nor rough-hewn Bean, 
Nor mimick Andrews, from Smithfeld Fairs) 
Shall our Stage again, in Pomp, explore, 
And to her proper Rights the tragic Mule 
-  -reftore, 
This with prophetic Voice, I now proclaim, 
That thou, my Hero, ſhall in Drury reign. 
Head. Perhaps the Prophecy 1s good, yet 
for a while, we'll our Thoughts in our own 
Boſoms we'll confine ; but ſee the Author of 
your Wrongs; be calm as Summer Seas, and 
patient as the Dove. | 
Trag. Yes, I will choak in this ſwelling 
Oath, that riſes in my Throat; ſtifle my Rage, 
and learn from him, to dreſs my Face with 
imiling damn'd Deceit. 
But he comes. l 


Enter *Squire Brainleſs. 

"T 00D Morrow, Sir, Mrs. Tragic our N. 

I Seryant, you look mighty well, ito 

you are ſo. ets 2, 
Tragie. And dar'ſt thou ho 

head, Tyrant, Rayiſher of 


de, thou Block- 
erit's Right. 
Head. 


6 


4 
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Head. For ſhame, nor let your Tongue 
good Manners ſo far exceed. 


be WM” Brain. Pray, Madam, what is the Mean- 
ing of this tragical Rant ; ſure you are mad, 

1; Wor talk in your Sleep. | | 

c Trag. Ha! not mad ; but bound more than 


Madneſs is. Deprived Theatric Rights; con- 
fin'd to that of low Degree. Prithee, let 
me rave, nor dare diſturb the ſolemn Purpoſe 
pf my Soul (To Head.) 

Brain. Heigh ! Day! Prithee, Headpiece, 
is ſhe often troubled with theſe Fits, Why, 


n, hat's the Meaning of it? | 

Head. Why, your Uſage, Sir! to be plain 
Yet ich you, is the Motive of it ;---'twas baſe to 
br liſcharge her when 'twas too late for her to 


drovide elſewhere. I muſt confeſs, I think, 
tis not the moſt politick, or honeſt Thing, 
that ever was done. e 
Trag. No! baſe Recreant, No! nor Policy, 
nor Honour there, 
ook Place; within my lavage Breaſt, or empty 
Pate; Gods! l'm amaz'd ! to think that e're. 
tupidity ſhou'd fit upon Theatric Throne! 
had been happy bad Scene-men, Candle- 
Snaffer rm gr. 
r, Bill-ſtickers, been Maſters there, ſo I had 
othing known; — Oh! now farewell the 
aughty Strutt, 2? (proud; 
he Salary that make AQreſs's extravagant and 
arewell 5 ſpangle Robe, and the tir'd Page, 
ber ann 
leing Legs that wl and Players Pride hag oft 
4 * 2 | up- 


= —— 
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Supported. O fareyell, the Diadem ard 
Crown tht (Queens, 
Make ſhrill Voices ſquabble for Parts of 
Oh! farewell all Pride, Pomp, and Circum- 
ſtance of Self-Conceit. 
Farewell all, for Tragic's Occupation's gone! 
Brain. What the Devil's all this !---ſure, 
Ma'am, I am beſt Judge of my own Affairs; 
and as I have no farther Buſineſs with you, | 
deſire to hear no more of your Tragical Im- 
pertinence: | 
Head. Looſers, Sir, may have Leave to 
ſpeak ; you can't ſuppoſe a Woman of het 
Spirit, could tamely bear ſuch Treatment. 
Brain. As to that, Sir, *tis entirely equal 
to me whether either of you are pleas'd ; for 
my Part, I find Management ſo troubleſome : 
Buſineſs, that I wiſh I were fairly rid © 
you 3 | 
Head. As to that, Sir, I don't ſee any 
Buſineſs you had to undertake what you did not 
underſtand ; all who are bred and born in it, 
muſt neceffarily know more of it than a Man 
of Fortune, who never appear'd but in a Side 
Box, or behind the Scenes; In my Opinion 
Sir, your beſt, and wiſeſt Way is toſell. 
| Brain. What, have you a Mind to buy 
Sir, —I fancy you muſt ts a little patient i 
that Reſped! 
Head. Truly, Sir, I think you as little 
Judge of that as of Management !——And le 
me farther tell you, as a Friend, that to ſe 
now you are offer'd-a Purchaſer, will be mor 


. Tragedy expelld. 21 
to your Credit and Ady antage, than to ſtay till 
no Body will purchaſe. And if I foreſee 
aright, las 2 25 be your Cale, ſhortly! F 
; 3b Sir, you are extream wiſe in your 
own Conceit, but leſs Impertinence would he. 
come you better; — As for you, Madam, I 
have no more to ſay to you, and deſire you'll 
trouble my Houſe no more. Ext. 
Head. Why let the ſtricken Peer go wee 
Come, Tragic, don't deſpair, for yet PII 0 
thee great as thy Ambition prompts thee to; 
es, my fair one, Rebellion muſt enfue, Re- 
bellion“ | Oh! thou glorious Thought! Re- 
bellion ! Tragic, think, think on that! 
Tragic. Ha! my Spirits rouze even to 
mig 0 Daring | (it with 
Purſhe, my Hero they noble Purpoſe; purſue 
Thy 725 Courage, and redoubled Strength! 
Purſue it now, leſt thy Mind ſhou'd change! 
Head. Never, my Tragic, will never change; 
No; this Inſtant, with my Brethren, in ſolemn 
Council, we'll debate on . moſt neren 
AQ of Glory! | (11 
7 rag. Oh! 2twere fark 1 Godllike AR, 28 
Players yet 8 9755 (Hero, 
Unborn ſhall bleſs thee fort. nme then; 1 
Nor longer let's delay Revenge ory on to 
meet the joyfu Day. 
The glorious Day, when to our Honours oo 


reſtor'dg on N 
And "Teal e n own d thee for theie 


11 pune n . * 1 
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Enter Bloodbolt, and two M erry Andrews. 


Blood. Come, come, along, i'll ſend for Mr. 
Brainleſs this Moment; I have got, you mult 
know, two new-Pantomines,. upon the Stocks. 
«---Now.you haye a rare broad Face——And 
1 cy you'll do mighty well for a Bully 
or let's ſee !——You look ſtupid enough for 
Pierot. 483 b 915 

f. And. Juſt what you pleaſe, Sir, nothing 
comes a- miſs to me. 2 } 12 


Ea, Ken Broinlelis- Bloptbole: rakes l 
; p545 e een | ef. . 


* 


3 


Bhood. Harkee —— rare Fellows 
Damme, they made ſuch Fun in the B.lconies 
l wou'd not miſs'd on them for all the 
World! LEVI a 11378 «| \ 
Brain. Secure em at once then, offer em 
any thing mand le 13151094 
Bod. Oh! Zoons we can't give them leſs 
than Fifty Shillings a Week, Damme, they'll 
do.! theſe are your right Fellows! Ah! let me 
alone, we'll ſhew them the odds on't, we ſhall 
7 =— to the infolent Airs of a capering 
ac'd Waiſtcoat, and ſpraind Ankles, when 
here's good \Eng/z/h Bloods, know mare in A 
Minute than they do in a Month 
Hrain. Well, well; ſer em down this Mo- 
ment; there has been the Fellow with the won- 
derful Elephant have lifted him, you may 


* 


faith! 
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introduce the Elephant in your new Entertain · 
ent. a 

Blood. What do you give him? 

Brain. Thirty Shillings a Weexk. 

Blood. ' Zoons! make it Forty or you'll loſe 


Ir. 

at iS. E. N 

cs. M Brain. Iwill! IT will! well Gentlemen we 
nd Have reſolv'd upon having you; ſo we defire 


ou to attend ever Morning, for we ſhall find 
for Nou conſtant Employment. Lees ent 
i/t. And. Thank your Honours! Peter, I 
onder what Pay we are to have. Bs, 
2d. And. | warrant Six Shillings a Week, 
tis all the Year you know, and we had hut. 
im half a Crown a Day at the Fair. 
i/. And. Gad, that will be rare to bave Six 


'Whillings coming in conſtantly, faith will it. 


* 


h! Brainle/s We have ſer each of you down 
ies {Murning to 85 Salary, and what I believe will 
che hem ſpeaks, 


content you; Fifty Shillings a- 
peice, per Week. 1 


eſs ir, I was in hopes you'd make it Three Pound, 
711 IÞy Brother and I wou'd be willing to ſtay for 
me at, but twou'd not be worth our while to | 


ike leſs, we cou'd not live, Sir. 


the Fairs, come, come, don't exact upon 
$ becauſe we are willing to engage you. 


ad. And. No, Sir, for my Part I don't care 
do- take that, there's a great deal of Slavery, 


and 


1. Aud. Waunds, Peter, there's a Salary ! 
ad ſince tis ſo we'll ſtand upon Terms; Ah! 


Blood. Oh ! but Friend you liv'd upon leſs. 
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and I won't think of any thing leſs than 
Three Pound. | | 

Blood. Zoons and Fire, this is an Impoſition, 

1f. And. Well, Sir, there's no harm done, 
our Servant Gentlemen, O no hurt in the 
= FF' 1 you are not as ready as we; no, no, 
we ſcorn to impoſe on any one. (Offers to go. 

Brain. Hold, Gentlemen, you ſhall have 
your Demands, *tis not Ten Shillings a Week 
ſhall part us, I give you my Word, you ſhall 
have Three Pounds. | 
_ if. And. Very well, Sir, we are ready to; 
to ſerve you, and enter into Articles as ſoon azi{ 
you pleaſe. ” 21 = 
Brain. Apropos! here comes Mr. Notandum 
my Lawyer, he ſhall draw them up this Mo- 
ments (1: 2; 20 


94 


Enter Notandum with a Bag r Money. We: 
AE" Ae. MW On ut 
O! Mr. Notandum, you are come in a lucky 
Moment, here's two honeſt Gentlemen that ate 
engag'd, and we want to ſign and ſeal as quick I. 
as poſſible. al core Hut i e / 1 1 

tan. Well! ſtep into the green Room, ande 
ſend for a Sheet of Stamp Paper, Ill do it im-. 
mediately ; here, Sir, is the Thouſand Poundy 
ou wanted; this and what you bave had laſt In 
Week, makes two Thouſand five Hundred. WW 

Brain. Well! give it me, and take care a- 
gainſt next Saturday, to ſend in five Hundred: 
more into the Office. | 


Notan. 
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Notan. I ſhall, Sir, come we'll go and diſ- 
batch theſe Articles. ( Exeunt. 


OR, As Brainleſs goes in, he is met by the Porter 
Me, and a Lady. 
the Porter. Sir, this Lady deſires to ſpeak with 


Do, ou. 
g. Brain. With me, Madam. = 
dave Lady. If you pleaſe, Sir, I underſtand, Sir, 
eek hat you have diſmiſs'd ſeveral of your Actreſs's, 
hall Und I ſhou'd be very glad if you wou'd accept of 
e, for I have play'd with great Applauſe, I 
y toffſure you, Sir, at the other Houſe, only we 
n ai Miſagreed about Salary. 
Brain. Pray, Madam, what Parts have you 
ver play'd? | 
Lady. O] Sir, I have play'd top Parts I aſſure 
du; I have play'd Jane Shore, Cleopatra, and 
ady Townly, and the Fair Penitent, and Lady 
jetty Modiſh ; in ſhort, Sir, I have play'd none 
ut Characters of that Caſt. . 
A en Well, Madam, what Salary do you 
K | 
Lady. Sir, five Pounds a Week. 
Brain. Jam very ſorry we can't agree, for 
e are reſolved rotting all our five Pounders 
wn to Twenty Shillings, for I don't think 
Actreſs worth more 7 am ſorry for it, Ma- 
im, but our Charges are ſo high, we can'c 
d. ſſibly hold it. . ; 
we 2. Lady. For that matter, the Town has thought 
ndredſſ a great while, but your reducing Players Sa- 
es, and raiſing of Puppet- Showmen, nei- 
Vot an D | ther 


ſuch Salaries, when I am poſitive not one 


I'd adviſe you to a very little 


| —_— with your Antagoniſt; you are to u 
derſtan 


Tret ? 


apt to ſhake em; then you are not to lea 


ther Article againſt us, then our Judgment b 


poſſibly ſtand long under theſe - Burdens, « 
Backs muſt break of Courſe. 


26 The Art of Management; Or, 


ther is a Proof of a Judgment, or your Juſtice 
lo, Sir, your Servant. (Exit 


Brain. Yours Madam, well *tis to me a mol 
monſtrous thing, how Players can dare to exad 


them brings half the Money in three Monti 
that they receive in One. (Exit 


Enter Diction, Mazewell, Tragic, Headpieq 
and Glidewell. N 


Headp. Well, Diction, have you poſitivel! 
reſolv'd upon what I propos'd ? le 
Diction. So far relblved, that I am deterWr 
mined to follow you, go where * will, b 
| atience, an 
you'll find things brought about, without mud 


that I have a ſecret in my Boſom, th; 
aſſures me, you muſt triumph here ſhortly, f 
depend upon it, our wiſe Managers won't | 
able to ſtand long. 

Headp. Prithee, let's hear the mighty & 


Diction. Why in the firſt Place, you kn 
that we are pretty much out at Elbows, 
truly no wonder, conſidering how much we 


how deep we are with Norandum, that's an 


ing ſmall, and our Diſcretion leſs, we cant 


Head 
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Headp. Humph! theſe Reaſons are forcible 
rough, I ſmell ſomething, then conſider how 
e have contracted with particular Perſons for 
ertain Sums, we ſhall hardly be ever able to 
ay, this ſavours much of Bankruptcy ? What 
ink you Diction? 
Diction. Think, I know it muſt be ſo, come 
Ipiec rs. Trag ic hold up your Head, yow'll ſhort- 
y be above them all. 
Tragic. Nay, I will! *tis not that I ſhall, 
tive make the proud Tyrant know, that Tragic 
ſolves to be revenged. Revenge ! oh! there's 
deterluſic in the Sound, like warlike Symphonies 
|, biichears my Heart, and glads my Soul with 
„ anWpes of Conqueſt. 
mud Maze. Well faid, Tragedy; methinks, I 
to uh the War was begun, I long to be in Ac- 


n. 
Tragic. What needs a War? When Depoſi- 
n is at hand, but ſay my Diction, how ſtand 
y Articles with this Tool in Power? 
Diction. O my Articles don't give me much 
eaſineſs, for you muſt know I engag'd for 
1 kno Years for a certain large Sum play or not; 
7s, ai he is forc'd to throw up his Government, 
we all | can inſiſt upon my Agreement; therefore 
o lea quiet and ſnug to lee how Matters go, but 
t's anenever, or wherever your Worſhip reigns, 
ent bn your Subject and ready to obey. 

» cannWi-adp, Well, I believe, I ſhall ſhortly 
ns, m your Promiſe. 


Head 


D 2 Enter 
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Enter a Box-keeper following Bloodbolt. 


Boxkeep. Pray, Sir, tell me the Rcaſon « 
my being diſcharged? I am ſure there wa 
never any deficiency in my Account, nor w. 
I ever negligent in my Buſiueſs at any time. 

Blood. That is not my Buſineſs, Sir, we mu 
have Fellows of Spirit about us, Rogues th: 
fear no Colours; Damme if an Audience mak 
a diſturbance, then we ſhall know how to de 
with them. 

Boxkeep. I thought, Sir, there was Guard 
provided to quell any Diſturbances, *rwould t 
a fine thing that the Boxkeepers ſhou'd all ty 
Bullies. | 

Blood. Guards! Zounds we'll ſave that E 
pence, what need we have Guards when u 
have Men about us that can act in a doub 
Capacity; no, no, we'll have no Guards, tu 
be a good deal ſav'd in a Seaſon, |therefat 
don't trouble me any longer but be ſatisfte 
and get about your Buſineſs. | 

Boxkeep. Blood, Sir! Pay me then, ſince 5 
won't employ me any longer 1 won't ſtir w 
out my Money. 

Blood. Co to the Office and receive it the 

Boxkeep. What ſignifies going to the Offi 
you know there's nothing there for me, | 
my Money I will have, and fo look to yourſe 

| (E 

Blood. ' Theſe ſaucy Scoundrels, make 

uch fuſs as if they were of Conſequence. 

Diction. Why, for that matter you muſt « 


ſelf very much miſtaken. 
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pect em to grumble, if they are turn'd off, 
eſpecially without being properly diſcharged. 

Glide. Well, Sir, is this practice to begin or 
no, for poſitively I can ſtay no longer. 

Blood. Well, then you may let it alone, break 
your Articles as ſoon as you pleaſe, tis equal 
to me. 

Glide. Aye, I know that's what you want, 
but all you can do ſhan't provoke me to it. 

Blood. Why, then you muſt haye Patience 
till we are at leiſure. 7 

Headp. You may fancy this to be a legal 
Proceeding, Mr. Bloodbolt, but you'll find your- 


Blood. That may be, Sir, but I fancy that 
every branch of Theatrical Buſineſs, is as great 
a Plague to him that undertakes, as Matrimony, 
and when once I get out of this Nooſe, I'd as 
ſoon run into the other, as ever to have any 
thing to do with it again. 

Heads. Truly, I don't fee any reaſon for your 
ever undertaking it, and if you'd be advis d by 
me, you'd give up this Moment what neither 
you underſtand nor belongs to you. 

Blood. What do you mean by that, you ſpeak 
as if you thought [ had no right to be here, I 
defire you'd explain, 

Headp. Why to ſay truth, I am inclin'd to 
think,that there are A ments wou' d fit ea- 
ſier on you than this; and that you might make 
a better Figure in. And to deal plainly with 
you, the whole Company don't approye of be- 


ing 
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Ing under your Direction, therefore I think the 
ſooner you take my Council the better. 

Blood. T am the Company's very humble Ser- 
vant, and ſhan't trouble myſelf at their diſplea- 


it I were to mind 'em, no tis ſufficient if I take 
Pains to make them mind me; and that I am 
Maſter here they ſhall all find. What they are 
mad I * Jon's becauſe they ſee I underſtand 
the Art of managing a Theatre, ?tis that the 
are diſcontented at, now they have met with 
their Match! | | 

Headp. For ſhame don't imagine that we are 
Fools or Cowards, that we dare not diſpute 
your right of Power, none here are bound to 
obey you, nor will they let me tell you; our 
Articles don't include you, therefore you mult 
pardon me, if amongſt the reſt, I chiefly yote 
againſt your Government. 

Blood. Methinks, you ſeem to be ſowing the 
Seeds of Diſcord and Rebellion; but do your 
worſt, young Sir, we are prepared for whatever 
your Malice can determine; tho' let me adviſe 
you in my turn, don't take up Arms as before, 
becauſe when you are forc'd to lay down your 
Colours, may * we may not be ſo fond of liſt- 
ing you again. | 
Headp. I ſhall ſcarce put you to the Trial, 
Sir, whenever I fally out again, I fancy twill 
be to ſo much Purpoſe, that I ſhall ſcarce be 
reduced to fight under your Banner again. 

Blood, Well! well! I fee which way the 
wind fits, but we are a ſtrong Company with- 

out 


ſure. Zoons, twou'd be a pret thing indeed 
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out you, thanks to my Management, which 


you ſo mightily contemn, I am afraid that go 
when you will we ſhall rout you, as much as 
you deſpiſe it. | | 

Headp. That I don't think worth my while to 
diſpute with you about——that can only be an- 
ſwer'd in the Event. 

Blood. Aye, aye, let that anſwer it, we ſhall 
ſe 


e. 

Tragic. Nay more! you ſhall feel the migh- 
ty Vengeance which, my Wrongs have rais'd 
with my Breaſt, ill with my Headpiece go, and 
jointly plot the ruin of thy State. 

Blood. So, ſo, I find we muſt blockade again, 
or elſe our Territories will be invaded as be- 
fore, here's two or three clever Dogs about the 
Houſe, whom I have juſt liſted will be able to 
ſtand a Tuſſel with your Myrmidons, begin when 
you will. We'll to it Tooth and Nail, Blood 
this looks like Bufineſs now ; here Doorkeepers, 
Porters, where are you all. (Exit. 

Maze. So now he is going to Blockade be- 
fore the Enemy offers Battle, but he has an ex- 
treme Thickſcul, and therefore nothing ſur. 

rizes me that he does; but ſuppoſe now that 
War ſhou'd enſue, who among us is of Head- 
prece's Party. 

Omnes. All, all, all for Headptece. 

Headp. | greet thy Loves not with vain 
Thanks, but with Acceptance bounteous, and 
will ſhortly put thee to it, 


Enter 
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Enter Notandum in a hurry. 


Notan. Servant Mr. Headpiece, you are the 
very Man I wanted, but before I tell you 
2 Buſineſs, I muſt embrace and wiſh you 
oy. 
| Heads. Of what good Sir. FTA 
Notan, Of what you ſhortly will be 
Maſter of this Houle. | E 

Headp. How | which way? | 

Notan. Why you ſhall hear, there is a ſet of 
ſtout of Gentlemen, who by vertue of certain 
Warrants, have got Poſſeſſion of the Perſon of 
your wiſe Manager; and tis for ſuch mon- 
ſtrous Sums that he can never be free again; 
and to let you farther into the Matter, he has J. 
mortgaged ſo much to me, that I am got- into 
full Poſſeſſion of all. I left him at the Tavern 
with his grim Companions juſt now in lament- 
able Plight; I have often warn'd of this, but 
he to the Fleet wou'd go. 

Headp. But how does this make me Maſter 
of the Houſe ? | 1 
Notan. Why the Patent is forfeited to me,“ 

and as I don't pretend to underſtand your Affairs 

of this Sort, Þ11 ſell it you at a reaſonable 
Rate, paying down a Thouſand Pound in rea- 
dy Cafh, and give you a proper time for the 
Payment of the reſt. 7-404 
_ Headp. Generous Man! which way ſhall ! 
be grateful ? | 


Notan. 
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Moran. Be but as much your own Friend as 
[ am, and you'll overpay me. 
the Trag. And ſhall Tragedy be ſilent now? No, 
you Þbut fuch Thanks as one hating to be obliged, 
you yet hating more Ingratitude, can Fa , I offer; 
now with glad Voices let us hail the Hero with 
the Sound of Joy. 
— | Difion. Long may he live and iy, = 
Maze. May Content, Peace, and Wealth 
for ever crown him. 
etof | Trag. May the Tragic and the Comic Muſe 
tain combine (ſhine, 
n of To make the Theatre like his own vaſt Merit 
non- Glide. 1 great Joy can in my Sefyice 
ain; only ſpeak, (too weak. 
has Action may expreſs, where Words may prove 
into Head. 
vern Nover - rate me much, and all my Anſwer muſt 
ent- Ide my future Truth, let that ſpeak for me, 
but land make up my deſerving, ſummons em all, 
I will come forth and ſhew myſelf Now ſet 
aſter Iwe forward, and let us have the general Voice 
io compleat our Happineſs ; let em all aſſem- 
me, Jole, and all concur to make our Wreath of 
fairs Victory fit with Gladneſs on our Brow. You, 
my fair Tragic, fit next my Heart, as neareſt 
s ia-Blood; therefore we give thee the full 
Preeminence, and on our 
hrone. 
Trag. Thanks to the Gods that thus have 
done me juſtice, 
ow, great Hero, the Storm's allay'd, 
ind Conqueſt crowns * End of every Wit 
| Q 
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nongh, enough my Friends, you 


ight ſeat thee on 
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No more {hall Tyrant Power my Right diveſt, 
No more ſhall Tragic Rage corrode my Breaſt, 
But with unbounded. Joys to thee I yield, 
Eager to have inſuring Parchments ſign'd and 
ſeal'd; 8 
Let's haſte, Impatience grows too ſtrong; 
Delay diſtrads me, and we ſtay too long; 
Oh! for a Lawyer now let's quickly ſend, 
Tranſports ſo increaſe, Ry nevercan have End, 
Beyond the Grave, at thy Triumphs, F'1lrejoice, 
And in Elyſium, in thy Praiſe, Pl alle my 
Voice, 9 
Till che pale Ghoſts revive at thy Applaule, 


And Heav'n and Earth concurring own thy 
Cauſe. * Excunt. 


Enter Bloodbolt. 


Eigh- day, what are they gone ! Headpiece, 
Tiagic, Glidewell, 72 ſtay, I have 
Buſineſs with you. What the Plague? they 
can't be got out of Earihot already; but, *gad, 
III follow them, for ſince poor .Brazuleſs is 
diſpos'd on, Þ'Il: even be included in a new 
Treaty with them. Exit. 


Enter George and Peter. 


Pere. QO, Brother George, what are all our 
J Golden Days come to now? We mult 

en to Fairs and ſtrolling again. 
George. Hang it, let's try what we can do 
with Mr. Headpiece, may be he'll take uh 
Ne am FO n 90" $" = wer. 


peak to him. 
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Peter. Pooh! you Blockhead, Mr. Head- 
Piece knows better Things, he won't take us; 
what! when he exclaimed againſt our being 
liſted before! no, no, tho' we were to have 
been Captains in to'ther Company, he will 
hardly accept of us for private Men in his, he 
deſigns to ſet Tragedy on Foot again, and 
Plays are to be as they were in former Days, 
when Actors only were valued! and fuch poor 
Dogs as We ond 

Snuffers.“ 3 | 

Gerge. Why then we muſt eben petition 
for ſome ſuch Poſt now, tho', methinks, *tis a 
cruel Fall from three Pounds a Week to as 
many Shillings; it don't fit eaſy upon me. 

Peter. Why, to tell you the Truth, I 
don't like it any more than you do, but, ſince 
the Devil drives, we muſt needs go, you know. 

George. However, we need not ſpeak at 
firſt, let us boldly to him, and inſiſt upon 
ſtay ing according to our Articles. 

Per. Why, you are mighty politick, 
Brother, but it we boldly inſiſt upon ſtaying, 
he will modeſtly defire us to walk off. So let 
him be.the bold one, and let us humbly cut. a 
Caper for Joy, if he admits us as Scene-Men ; 
if you don't take my Advice, tho' you are a 
very good Tumbler to be ſure, yet, if you 
ſhou'd tumble quite out of your Bread, *twou'd 
5 * worſt Somerſet you ever made in your 

ite, | 
George. Odſo, here he comes, *gad, I'II 


E 2 Euter 


have jump'd at being Candle- 


3 ˙ —— - 


> . «„ --- 
— — —— — = 
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Enter Headpiece. 


W E give Joy, Sir! | 
e 1hank you, Friend, 
George, I hope, Sir, we ſhall have the 
Honaur to ſerve you; my Brother, Sir, and I, 
were articled to the Squire, poor Gentleman, 
I am ſorry for his Misfortune, but I hope, Sir, 
we ſhan't fare the worſe for't, 

Peter. You know, Sir, we are in Articles, 
and I hope yay won't make them void. 
Head. ly, Gentlemen, I am ſorry it 
ſo happens but all my Scene-Men are fix'd, 
far I defign to reſtore the old Ser vants that 
were turn d aut, far no other Fault than under- 
ſtanding their Bufineſs: I am forry I can't oblige 
you, ( entlemen. | 
| George. Scene-Men, Sir, 3 I don't underſtand 
"Hed. Nay, I an't fure if there is not a 
V among the Bill-Setters and Lamp- 
Men, if there is, you may each of you de- 
pend upon Places. | | 
George, You know, Sir, I am a famous 
Tumbler, and can perform upon the Stage. 
| Head, Yes, Sir, but the Stage has been of 

* itſelf tumbling a great while, for which Rea - 
fon, I don't intend to have any more of that 
Sort of Performance, there, but ſhall endea- 
vour, as faſt as I can, to fet it upon its Legt 


again. 


Peter. 
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Peter. Did I not tell you how it would be; 
Come, come, let's ſtrike while the Iron's | 
hot, for my Part, Sir, ſince Things can't be 
better, we muſt be contented with them as the 
are, ſo if there be a Lamp-Man's, or a Bil 
ors Place, I ſhall be very proud to accept 
of it. ? 

Head, I won't abſol ng Ferit. but if 
chere are ſuch Places to be fill'd up, you may 
depend on one. 

George. Well, half a Loaf is better than 
no Bread at all, fo, Sg i you pleaſe to think 
22 * ſhall be 3 ed to you, * 

an is a v n Trade, yet, 
Nets nothing —— I ſhan't refuſe x > 4 

Head. At preſent I am going to be buſy, 

but if I can ſerve you, I won't be warſe than 


my Word. | 
Honour! Come, you 


Peter. Bleſs your 
fooliſh Dog, I think we are very well off, 
ot 2 George. Aye, Brother, but three Pound a 
mp- Week is better forall that. n 
de- Peter. Yes, Brothby, but ſince three Pounds | 
is not to be had, Gz ag a Week at 
nous | contemptible, come along, Sad drink Maſter's 
Health, and be 2 . >. Th 0 9 
Seorge. Oh! my poor Dear, three Pounds? 
a Week, what art thou come to? © 35 
Peter. Why, down to fix Shlllings, you 
Dog, come along, and be contented. Excunt. 


| Headpiece. 


— — — — — 
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Peter. «..... | . 
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| Hendpiece fou, wg 
O, every „Men in his proper bete. 1 
cam t but think the Places theſe two Gen- 
An are going to undertake,” will become 
them nzuch better than the Poſts they were to 
have had in the Squire's Reign. Oh! here 


comes Mr. Bloodbolt, he ſeems to be 1 in a vio- 
lent — too. 


4 * 
+ @ Ww TE 


1 1163 C2 "Enter Bloodbolt,” "; * an 
Blvd U. Mr. Headpiece, b 0 you 
hide yourſelf. -F have been ſearch- 
ings 10 in every Corner; well, dear Boy, I 
witli thee Happineſs and Succeſs; -why, this is 

a ſudden Change, nay, you did not think ſo 
yon to be Maſter here. 

Head. can't fay I did. Not to feel m 
on good Fortune Woti be inſenſible neg 
but fince it ariſes from another's Miſeries, 1 


have not that Exceſs of Joy in it, that other- 
wile IJ ſhou'd. 


1Blood: ' Why, to fay Tru = my Friend has 
Ns a curſed Miſtake in his Niirters, to bring 
Things to this Head; faith, IWiſh you had been 


deputed Manager, Thin word haye gone 
better, I ſee that. Rb $4 


Head. For me to ſay 9 wa look vain, 
yet Þ can't think they wou'd have been quite ſo 
bad, if [ BAC been thought worthy ; but you 


39: were 
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were as poſitive as the Squire, and now you 
ſee what comes ont. R Nn 2 1 2 
Blond. Well, I confeſs we are to blame, 
FT Þ but ſince 'tis too late to repent, e' en ſay no 
n- more ont: but now I Want to treat with you. 
ne Head. Treat with me, Sir! 
t Blood. Aye, you know I have ſome new 
re Pantomines, and, if we can agree, you thall 'em 
have perform'd for you, they are clever Things, 
faith; you and I will carry the whole Town be- 
fore us. 110 Ort 
Head. I am not going to diſpute the Merits 
of your Compoſitions; but if you carry the 
Town before you, you muſt do it by yourſelf, 
for I poſitively wales never to enter into any 
Treaty with you whatſoever. 
Blood. Why ſo, pray? 
Head. Nou muſt excuſe me giving any 
other Reaſon than my Will, I am determined 
not to admit any Partners, but keep the Power 


m . 
1 in my own Hands; | have a very good Company 


„ 1 Lo ſupport the Buſineſs, and am reſolved to utc 
er- em well according to their Merits. Befides, 
Mt © taking in a Partner is like a wealthy Tradeſman; 
has ho is well ſet up, giving away half his Profits 
Fino ¶ to a Journeyman. | lanes Pb 
Wen Blood. Loons! Sir, do you fancy me to be 
one of no more Service, in a Playhouſe, than a 
I I ourneyman in a Shop; I think I have givn 
ain, Proof of what Uſe I can be. 
te 10 Head. Great Proof, indeed! in the firſt 
you place, Sir, I muſt take the Liberty to tell you, 
were chat there js not a Branch of the whole Buſineſs, 
5 that 
2 
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that you know any thing of, and in the next 
Place there are ſome Qualifications neceſſary 
in the Diſpoſition of a Manager, that you are 
not happy as to be poſſeſs'd of. 

Blood. Mighty well, Sir, pray go on. 

Head. You know you have not the tender: 
eſt Way of thinking, but are apt to perſevere 
in wrong Meaſures, purely becauſe you vain 
ly think em right. "TOE 
Blood. What wrong Meaſures have I taken 
pray name one. es 
Head. Twou'd be needleſs for me to expa- 
tiate _ what the whole Town is ſo acquain- 
ted wi 8 

Blood. Pſhaw, damn it, you and I won't fall 
out for all this. Why, how was it poſſible for me 
to be right, when there was a ſuperior Power 
there, that was as obſtinate as the Devil? If it 
had been between you and I, the Houſe had 
been in another Plight, than what it now is! 
But however let's join our Forces, and then 
ſee what we ſhall make on't. 

Head. Tis a known Maxim with me, that 
whatſoever ] determine, if it be right, I pro- 
ceed in't, tho? all the World were jointly to I, 
diſſwade me from it. | 
Blood. And you won't agree with me. 

Head. No. 

Blood. Really. 

Head. Poſitively, 

Blood. And you are reſolved. | 
Head. To an Extremity of Reſolution. 

Blood. And you are really fo blind to yout 
Intereſt. Head. 


CC 
— on ne - 


ragedy expel d. , 


Head. | really am not blind, but will have 
ext nothing to do with you. 


ary 


Blood. Why then you and the Houſe may 
are ¶ be damn'd, I'll ere& one at the Bear-Garden 
in a Month, that fhall undo you in a Fortnight. 
Exit. 

Head. I imagined his Rage wou'd carry him 
„ere thither. What a Head has he to think it worth 
aim his while to employ ſo much of his Time in 
what he abſolutely knows nothing of? I think, 

en? ¶ cho, tis pretty plain that he had no legal Right 
I ͤ co be concerned; if he had, I ſhou'd not fo ea- 


pa- Wy 8 7 0 got rid of him; I know that Money 
lain- is his Deity, and he wou'd part with his Blood 
as ſoon; what ridiculous Fools muſt he have 
fal! thought us all this while, to be govern'd b 
r me him who had no Pretenſions to it! but now tis 


ower fl paſt, and no longer worth my Thoughts. Ha! 
If it | my Friends approach, with open Arms, ll 
| had meet em. OY 

then Euer 


Diction, Tragic, Mazewel, Glidewel, 
Actwel and Buskin. | 


that =— „ . 8 
pro- NT ο. Mlow my Friends we once again are 
17 to met in Council, wy 


The Fate of Brainleſs ſummons us t ether, 
And Drury attends it Fate from our Reſolves, 
'ronounce your Thoughts, are you reſol ved to 


7 0 


By Headpiece? Are you fixt? Or does any on 
deſertion think. Mazely ſpeak. 
Maze, My Voice is (till for Headpiete: 

; F Gods! 


Bead 


7 7 14 


o 
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Gods! Can true Britons long debate, _ 
When Honour with their Words are paſt, 
We'llall ſtand by him, 
Omnes. All, All, All. 
Head. Oh, my Friends! come to my Arms, and 
in ſeparate 
Embraces let me ſpeak my Thanks. ( They al] 
embrace him, Trag. /aft.) 
Trag. O! my Headprece. | 
No longer now ſhall jarring Diſcord, nor ty- 
rannick Power moleſt thy Peace, thus each o- 
thers Heart let's 1 partake, and may 
endleſs Menge; wait thee; my Joys crowd faſt 
upon me, and I ſcarce have Power to tell thee, 
what ar of Joy, thy Fortune gives me. 
Head. My Siſter! Oh! let me hold thee to 
my Heart. ng ts, g 
Trag. There if I grow the Haryeſt is you 
own. an 
Glide. Now my Heart reſumes its wohte 
Eaſe, and greets you with Succeſs. © 
Dit. Drury again is free, and truant For 
tune, that has long. forſook it, now overpays! 
Headpiece every Wrong it ſuffer'd. 
Alu. If amidſt this glad Scene, my Congr: 
tulations may be received with 50 l Delight 
I hail thee Headpiece with the Sound of Joy. 
RO ee (Head. Bows 
Bus. We know thy generous Mind, ne“ 
was lully'd by Ingratitude, but Honour in ew: 
ry Shape {till ſhines conſpicuous in thee. N 
ver was one ſo form'd, in every Circumſtanc 


for Power, why like thee cay with perfual 
> | I's $46 3h WIS ASS | . Ne 5. 0 


— 


8, and 


ey all 
2 


or ty- 
ch o- 


may 
1d faſt 
thee, 
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Reaſon govern, ſo that thou rather ſmiling 
ſeem'ſt to obey, yet not meanly, but as a Con- 
queror ſhou'd. 

Head. What can I anſwer? All that I know 
is, that you are good, and I am happy. 

Trag. True, we are all ſo, and the Joy is in 
our faves. 

Head. To eaſe our paſt Anguiſh, by Juſtice 

ſway, 

Is to enjoy luch Bliſs as never can decay. 


Enter Notandum. 


Ell dear little Headpiece, now, 
. methinks, *tis as it ſhou'd be. 
Iam fo divided between Grief and Joy, that l 
ſcarce know which will take the deepeſt Root; 
but I believe my dear Boy, my Tranſport will 
ſoon get the better of my Sorrow, for without 
Compliment to thee, I don't know the Man, 
who better deſerves to be Dame Fortune's fore- 
moſt Favourite. 

Head. *Tis almoſt an inſupportable Pain of 
Joy that I feel, and I my ſelf am doubtful, that 
have or ever can deſcribe it. How have you 
diſpos'd of poor Brainle/' ? 

Notand. Alas! He's immur'd for Life: I 
can't ſay but his hard Fortune gives me infinite 
Diſtreſs, but *tis quite irreparable; therefore 
ſince 'tis ſo, we mult think as little of it as we 
can, However, I've a Petition to you, Head- 


Notand. 


Prece, and to you Mrs. Tragic, but I muſt have 


F 2 your 
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Fs Promiſe of Compliance, before I put the 


ueſtion to you. 

Head. You may command me, Sir ; and 
Tragic, for my Sake, will as readily conſent 
whate'er it be. | 
Trag. Thou know'ſt I am entirely at thy 
Devotion, therefore let Notandum ſpeak his 
Pleaſure freely. 

Notand. Thus then; ſince poor Brainleſs 
never can be himſelf again, let us mutually 
contribute to make his Bondage as ealy as we 
can; therefore the firſt Night you open, let it 
be tor his Benefit; this will recommend you to 
the Eſteem of every tender Heart, and give 
you Claim to their Re ard, | 

Trag. With all my Heart, I willingly agree; 
my Revenge is overſated; I cou'd not have 
wiſhed him to have met with this cruel Fate, 
tho? he might have deſerved it. 

Head. Name a Play, and we'll immediate- 
ly give Orders for it. | 

tand. Why, he defires you'll play All for 
Love, or, the Earl of Eſſex. Mrs. Tragic once 
read the Characters of Cleopatra, and the Queen 
at a Quarter of an Hours Warning; and tho” he 
confeſſes, that he has us'd her il], yet he begs 
that ſhe'll conſent to perform one of them tor 
his Benefit, 

Head. *Tis equal to me what But has he 
ſo ſoon forgot how he raiſed the Devil in my 
Breaſt, when I ſtalk'd abroad, and the Play- 
houſe Paſſage trembled at my Roar. | 


* 


et it 
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give 
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Notand. No more of that, but learn at once 


to forgive, and if poſlible forget. 


Trag. Forget! 4 * ! I muſt indeed for- 
et, when J forgive. Ha! the Memory of m 
2 ſtill ſubſide; yet I will refolve wit 
moſt heroick Patience to ſubdue each angry 
Thought, and ſoften into Pity without one jar- 
ring Attom. n 
Head. Worthily reſolved! No, my Tragie, 
we will repeat our Wrongs no more, face 
Fortune has made us ſuch infinite amends, -- 
Trag. From this Moment, Headpiece, T will 
forgo all future Thoughts of Injuries, and bleſs 
the Gods for this our kind Deliverance. Now, 
No more ſhall furious Diſcords reign 3 
No more for Juſtice ſhall we plead in vain ; 
For thou, no leſs the Hero, than the Player, 
Shall crown each Wiſh and chace awa Defpate; 
No longer ACtors on their Heads ſhall ſtand, - 
Nor obey a bullying Deputy's Command. 
Now to thy Honours, let each raiſe his Voice, 
And in choral Symphonies rejoice, 
Thy Praiſe, thy Glories we'll together ſing. 
And proud as happy, own thee for our King. 
Send Home my long ffray'd Eyes to me. 


Trag. No more ſhall Folly rule the Stage, 
My Hero will our Hearts engage, 
And with good Nature, _ , free, 
Will govern well, while we obey, 
Proud 


to be led by gentle Sway. 
AIR 
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AIR II. 


Moe politick Kings. 


15 © Accent. Thus happy i in thee, | 
| From "Tyranny free, 
| From Fools and from Bullies reliey'd.” 
' Who when they enſlav'd 
The worthy and brave 
They moſtly themſelyes haye deceiy'd. 


N LA. 


Dis Colin prevent my warm Bluſhes. 


Trax WithTranſport I glow,and withPleaſure, 
At once bid adieu to my Pain, 
My Wiſhes ſucceed be 75 7 Meaſure, 
Nor can I my Joy then refrain, Pu 


| - 
Then come to my Arms and partake, 
The Tranſport that riſes from thee, 
Dame Fortune at length for thy Sake, 
No longer then blinded will be, 
No lopger then blinded will a 
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AIX . 
The Lover for the Favour preſſes. 


Now Fortune ſmiling crowns our Wiſhes, 
And deals her Favours where they are moſt 
With conſtant Love and kind 7 (due, 
N May ſhe brave Headpiece ſtill purſue. 
In him our Woes amends ſhall find, 
May Fortune never 
From him ſever, 
But with Truth ever . 
Be ſincere and kind. 


F173 F 8. 


ure, 


AIR 


